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— g AT THE DOOR go 





x thought myself indeed secure, 
So fast the door, so firm the lock ; 

But lo! he toddling comes to lure 
My parent ear with timorous knock. 


_ My heart were stone could it withstand 
The sweetness of my baby’s plea, 


That timorous baby knocking, and, 
“Please let me in, it’s only me.” 
I threw aside the unfinished book, 
Regardless of its tempting charms; 
And, opening wide the door, I took 
My laughing darling in my arms, 
Who knows but in eternity 
I, like the truant child, shall wait— 
The glories of a life to be, 
Beyond the heavenly Father’s gate? 
And will that heavenly Father heed 
The truant’s supplicating cry, 
As at the outer door I plead, 
“*Tis I, O Father, only I”? 
—Eugene Field 
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FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


This month the Editor is in the condition of the old woman who 
lived in a shoe, only she has so many notes she doesn’t know what to do! 
However, that is what we want—bits of news from everywhere. Send 
us more, and still more. ....It is a pleasure to give much space in the 
May HELvper, each year, to our Little Light Bearers and the work that 
is growing up so beautifully about them—a work that should be empha- 
sized in every church. We begged for the dear and characteristic pic- 
ture of our Cradle Roll Secretary and her little daughters. Aren’t you 
glad? There is a set of three new Cradle, Roll postcards in which Su- 
perintendents will be especially interested; one with a birthday greeting, 
two with pictures of India “Brownies.” You will find good things for 
your coming Rallies, in the Junior department, and Mrs. Chapman has a 
missionary song, in leaflet, “Only a Little.,Baby Girl,” besides all the 
helps mentioned in Mrs. Hartley’s list. The first name ever sent to our 
national Cradle Roll as a life member is that of Ellen Elizabeth Merson, 
granddaughter of Rey. and Mrs. Z. F. Griffin, Keuka Park, N. Y. Wel- 
come! ....That Roll of Honor—only 19 names out of 78! We must 
hrrry to fill it full and rvnning over before it appears in July! ....That 
was a delightful March meeting of the Hills’ Home and Foreign Mis- 
sionary Society, Dover, N. H., in memory of Mother Hills’ birthday. As 
the Editor listened to the well-told stories of the life of this unassuming 
but remarkable little lady, by young and older women and men, who were 
carrving out a methodically arranged program in an inspirational man- 
ner, she thought of vital passages in Phillips Brooks’s address on Biog- 
raphy, ‘These are the lives that give us faith in human nature,” and “re- 
mind us how possible it is for such lives to be lived.” “In its capacity both 
to receive and to contribute to the life about it lies the secret power of at- 
traction which we feel in such a soul.” ....The bequest of Mrs. Ora- 
mendel (Jennie) Smith to the F. B. W. M. S. calls especially to mind— 
what those who worked with her never forget—her cheery presence and 
her whole-hearted, efficient and generous service in Maine. Mrs. Eliza- 
beth H. Howe, of New Hampshire, has recently passed “to that other 
world that she had talked and planned for for the last two years.” She 


gave the money for Henderson Home for missionaries, Midnapore, In- 
dia: supported a child in Bengal, was a member of the Gonic auxiliary 
and of our HeLper family. Another worker who was a power in her 
part of the world was Mrs. Hattie Gordon, wife of Rev. G. A. Gordon, 
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Campbell Hill, Illinois. These fellow workers slip away from us, but the 
results of their life and work continue in usefulness. ....The United 
Study Text-book for 1913-1914, “The King’s Business,” will be ready 
in May. Mrs. Maude W. Raymond has done admirable work and has 
made crystal clear what the “business” is, and the best methods of carry- 
ing it on and increasing it. The book includes fifty entirely new and 
original programs prepared by experts. Send early orders, for this and 
the Junior book, to Mrs. Chapman. ....We are delighted to know that 
Mrs. Abbie Snell Burnell has been engaged to give her wonderful word 
pictures and impersonations of Hindu life, at our Annual Meeting at 
Ocean Park, next summer. Mrs. Burnell’s lectures were a great attrac- 
tion at the World in Boston and are worth going a long distance to hear 
and see. Let us pass on this announcement. ....Mrs. Bachelder can 
make no more appointments for Miss Fenner. Her dates are all taken. 
They went like the proverbial hot cakes! ....Dr. Mary Bacheler is 
again at the Bible School, 541 Lexington Ave., New York City, but 
Miss Coombs is still ill in the Sanitarium at Battle Creek, Mich. She is 
unable to do any letter writing, at present, and asks that her corre- 
spondents be patient with her. What has usually been a joy, now looks 
like a mountainous task. Surely, we can all understand, and just love her 
and pray for her. ...Miss Marion Green, a graduate of Storer College, 
now at Hillsdale College, Mich., was one of four students out of 500 to re- 
ceive a grade at the close of the first semester. For one colored girl, who 
is working her way through school, among so many white students, to re- 
ceive this honor, speaks well for her scholarship and perseverance. She 
recently read a paper on what Storer is doing for her race, at a meeting 
of the Literary Society. ....April 17, the Mass. W. M. S. had an all- 
day meeting at the home of the President, Mrs. Frances Stewart Mosher, 
in Boston. We hope to hear more about it. ....A New York subscrib- 
er writes, “I am trying to get more of our people to take THE Mrssion- 
ARY Hevrer. I could not get along without it. My husband and I are 
interested in missions and have supported a native preacher for several 
years.” A teacher of a very successful mission class of girls in Maine 
writes: “It seems to me the HELPER grows better and better, and also that, 
through it, my interests are being deepened and broadened, so that I ap- 
preciate it more.” 
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Letter From Our Cradle Roll Secretary 


DEAR CRADLE ROLL SUPERINTENDENTS :— 


How the months fly by! It seems only the other day we were mak- 
ing up last year’s report, and now it is time to be thinking of another one. 

You will be glad, I’m sure, to hear that several new rolls have been 
organized this year, though not nearly so many as I wish there were. 

I hope each one of you is beginning, already, to plan for Rally Day. 
Would it not be possible for you to enroll every baby in your parish, this 
year? Couldn’t you take time to call on every mother and ask for her 
child’s name? (You know there is no enrollment fee now.) I fancy I 
hear a chorus of voices saying, “Oh, she doesn’t know how much I have 
to do!” Yes, I do; that’s just the reason I’m asking you. I learned long 
ago, “if you want anything done, go to the busiest person you know.” 
The people who are spending their lives in unselfish service for others can 
always find time to do one thing more. Our Cradle Roll Superintend- 
ents belong to this class of people, so I’m asking you to try to do just a 
little more. I do so want a large increase in our membership this year. 
We are now supporting five little girls in Sinclair Orphanage: Ana, Jen- 
nie, Mela, Uma and Jemma, and the Cradle Roll of Chelmsford St. 
church, Lowell, Mass., are to support Subasini. I wish that our contribu- 
tions this year might warrant our taking yet another. Perhaps some 
other Roll would like to adopt a child. 

The Baby’s penny seems small, but the babies’ pennies mean much 
to some of our little dark-skinned sisters. 

Another thing: I would so much like to be able to make an accur- 
ate report this year; won’t you please, each one of you, help me to do 
this by trying to hold your rally early in June, or even in May, then im- 
mediately afterward send me your report? Please report by June 30. 
Give the whole number of children enrolled, L. L. B.’s and A. L. B.’s; 
amount contributed through the mite boxes, and if the Superintendent 
has been changed, please give me the address of the new one. Anything 
that you think would interest or help other superintendents send to me 
and I will pass it on. 

I am eager to know which will be the banner state this year; won’t 
you try to make yours the one? And, too, I want to know which church 
will have the largest Roll in the denomination. I know of one which has 
92 members, and is working to get 100 by Rally Day—it isn’t one of our 
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MRS. LAURA E. HARTLEY AND HER OWN LITTLE LIGHT BEARERS. 
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largest churches, either. If any other church has as many, won’t you 
write me about it? If you have a Sunday School Roll which is contrib- 
uting to missions, please write me about that. 

So many times I’ve had requests for Birthday Cards, that we have 
had some printed ; they all have attractive pictures, of India Brownies or 
our own Little Light Bearers, that would please any child, also a pretty 
little greeting. Send for samples and prices. These will help to keep 
you in touch with the babies and their mothers. Don’t forget the invita- 
tion postcards for Rally Day—only five cents per dozen. 

We are to have a new leaflet called “A Word to Mothers.” This is 
for free distribution, and we hope will help you to interest some of 
those who have been uninterested. It will be sent to you free. You are 
only asked to pay the postage. 

“Now for a strong pull, a long pull, and a pull all together” to 
sweep into the Cradle Roll more children than we’ve ever had yet. I like 
to think of the Cradle Roll as the nursery of the church; won’t that 
thought inspire you to work harder than ever before? Remember, “we 
can do all things through Christ Which strengtheneth us.” 

Your Cradle Roll Secretary, 
Laura E. HARTLEY. 

Oakland City, Ind. 





<i 
<a 


I Know That My Redeemer Lives 
By Myra J. Hamlin Fultz. 


I know that my Redeemer lives, What sweet possession fills my heart, 
Such bliss no other knowledge gives. I know from Him I need not part, 

I know it, none can me deceive; ’Tis “my Redeemer,” all my own, 

I know I have His love received; I need not ever be alone. 

I know my sins are washed away; I am redeemed, I’m His, He’s mine, 

I know He keeps me day by day. Oh, precious truth of Love Divine. 


He lives triumphant o’er the grave, 

My dear Redeemer lives to save. 

Death hath no sting, the grave no 
power, 

Christ lives from. that all-conquered 
houx. 

He lives, and life to me He gives, 

“I know that my Redeemer lives.” 


Portland, Maine. 
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Cradle Roll Supplies 


Enrollment Card, Record Book, Suggestions for Little Light 
Bearers’ Day, Mite Box, Post Card Invitation, Explana- 
tory leaflet, all for 


Mite Boxes 

Junior Mite Boxes (to pay postage) 

Post Card Invitations (for Rally Day) 

Enrollment Cards 

A. L. B. Enrollment Cards 

Memorial Cards (new) 

Souvenir Postals 

The Dawn of The Little Light Bearers 

Little- Light Bearers Greeting 

Childhood in Heathen Lands 

Motherhood in Heathen Lands 

Only a Baby Small (Poem) 

A Little Light Bearer 

The Light Bearers’ Alphabet 

Christian Motherhood 

Telling the Children 

Program for Mothers’ Meeting 

Program and Leaflets 

Mother Goose and Her Family as Mission Workers 10 

“Little Fishers” (Exercise), by Mrs. Elizabeth Guptill .03 

Light Bearers’ Rally Day, by Mrs. Elizabeth Guptill .03 

Sunbonnet Babies, by Mrs. Elizabeth Guptill O01 

Birthday Cards (New) , 10 

Star Badges (cardboard) 15 

Explanatory leaflet upon application to the Cradle Roll Secretary, 
MRS. LAURA E. HARTLEY, 

Oakland City, Ind. 


a 
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“We may not give our physical heart to Africa, as Livingstone did, 
but we can give our heart of love to every land.” 


We take pleasure in bearing testimony to the part taken by Ameri- 
can missionaries in promoting the progress of the Chinese people. They 
have borne the light of Western civilization into every nook and corner 
of the empire. The awakening of China which now seems to be at hand, 
may be traced in no small measure to the hands of the missionaries. 
For this service you will find China not ungrateful—Viceroy Tuan Fang. 
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Finding The Heathen 


Toodles had nodded during most of the sermon on missions. She 
was a serious little girl, who, like Cassius, thought too much. Of course, 
“Toodles” was just a nickname. The two grandmothers, who shared 
equally the love and honor of the home which claimed Toodles, each con- 
tributed a noun apiece, and her real name was Mary Jane. But alas! She 
had not the quiet ways, nor the slenderness of body, nor the correct de- 
portment that would do credit to the title Mary Jane. 
~~ In the big Bible that lay on the stand in the parlor, they had written 
Mary Jane Goodwin. But her “Daddy Dear” said she only lived up to 
her surname—for she was a “good un” sure enough; and he called her 
Toodles—for, said he, the unexpected and Mary Jane are never far apart 
and Toodles suits her better. 

She seemed to be born with an all consuming desire to be very good. 
By some perverse fate, her most strenuous efforts ended in disaster— 
“She is so innocent in her mischief,” wailed her mother. “If she would 
be just really bad so I could spank her with a clear conscience it would be 
a relief; but no—she is struggling to live up to some ideal or idea ac- 
quired either in Sunday School, or some conversation of the grownups 
and before we know it we have trouble enough to turn our hair gray.” 
Her mother made this remark just after Toodles had put her little Christ- 
mas candle in the window, trying to let her light shine, and burned up a 
pair of very fine curtains. 

But no disaster turned Toodles away from her efforts in the right 
direction, so this Sunday, when she caught herself nodding it startled her 
wideawake just as the pastor became much in earnest. He was saying, 
“You hold to your money and the heathen are unsaved. Does not your 


Heavenly Father bestow all that you claim as yours? Do you not know 


that after all, itis God’s money? He has just loaned it to you to use for 
good in this world.” Then the pastor went on to tell some of the uses to 
which money might be put. Most of it was lost on Toodles, but she was 
listening earnestly when he continued, “Do you not know there are 
heathen all about you as well as those far off? Have you ever gone out 
in the highways and hedges and given of your money—God’s money— 
to help them to a better life?” Here he paused impressively and—he was 
looking right at Toodles and she felt in her serious little soul that she 
alone was meant. Of course she was the one he meant, for was she not 
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saving her pennies for a beautiful new doll with real eyelashes? Just 
yesterday she had counted them, twenty-seven in all. Grandmamma was 
scouring the big brass kettle and Toodles had taken some of the vinegar 
and salt and with a flannel cloth had rubbed each one until it shone like 
gold. 

She was no longer sleepy, her little mind was too busy. She had an 
idea that the Highway weant the “big road” that lost itself over the hill. 
As to the hedges, she had a recollection of playing ball with the big 
hedge oranges and getting mad at her playmate, Billy Jones, who lived 
next, because he persuaded her to take a bite of one. Having decided 
that she knew what the highways and hedges meant she let her eyes and 
mind. go-back to the preacher’s face. He was saying, “I have told you 
the way—I leave it with you, hoping you will use your money in this 
blessed manner and begin right away—now—today.” Then came the 
hymn and benediction. 

Toodles ate her dinner so quietly and circumspectly that they actu- 
ally called her Mary Jane before they knew it. “A penny for your 
thoughts,” said her father. 

“T am thinking if men are ever heathen,” said Toodles, gravely. 

“Some men are heathen,” laughed mamma. 

“But not your papa,” said grandmamma. 

“Oh, I know papa’s not a heathen. Daddy Dear couldn’t be a 
heathen.” Then she asked if the big road was a highway. 

“Yes,” said her father, “you can call it that.” 

They remembered afterwards that Toodles seemed to suddenly have 
made up her mind to something, for, without taking off her little checked 
apron, which her careful mother had put on over the fluffy white dress, 
she slipped off upstairs. 

Her pennies were all in a little box in a stand drawer. Lovingly 
she drew them forth from their hiding place. You, who have ever taken 
time to study the child heart, know that childish sacrifices and troubles 
are very real things. The older person has the light of experience for a 
guide, the help that much observation can give in order to work out his 
mental. processes. But the child, to whom this is indeed “a great wide, 
wonderful world,” has just come, so fresh and sweet, right out of in- 
finite love into finite life, and: has only its own white soul ready for any 
impression, right or wrong. There is no wide horizon of the years, no 
judgment, no experience to decide his puzzles as-to good or bad. Hence 


’ 
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the battles which these little throbbing hearts must fight with life are se- 
rious things. So Toodles in her little room upstairs, with her bright cop- 
pers in her lap, fought a real battle—and Toddles won. Putting the coins 
back into their box she sunk it deep into the pocket of her checked apron 
and slipped quietly downstairs and started out with “God's money” to 
find the heathen. It was a sultry afternoon and Toddles’ heart almost 
failed her as she started out of the back gate and looked up at the big 
road winding itself so far away she could not see where it was leading; 
but she felt she could not meet her dear good pastor until she had fulfilled 
her mission. Resolutely she trudged on. Up and over the hill her little 
feet pattered in the dust and heat. At last she was near the hedges and 
she began searching diligently for the heathen. Finally her bright eyes 
espied a man sitting close up against the hedge at one side of the road. 
He was “not pretty like Daddy Dear,” she afterwards confided to her 
mother, “and he was dirty.” At first she felt afraid, but when she had 
stared fora minute the man said, “Hullo, Sis, has the cat got your 
tongue?” 

“No,” she said, taking courage, and walked over and sat down be- 
side him. “Are you a heathen?” she asked in a friendly manner. 

The man straightened up with a jerk and stared blandly. 

“A What?” 

“Are you a heathen?” she repeated. 

“Do I look like one?” he asked, after studying Toodles’ face for a 
second. 

“T don’t know. I never saw one,’ Toodles replied, “but Brother 
Williams said we must go out and find them.” 

“So you’ve got a brother Bill, hey?” 

“My brother’s name is, Jimmy, and he has curls like mine.” Toodles 
pulled at her yellow ringlets by way of explanation. 

“But the brother who told you to find the heathen?” he questioned. 

“Oh, he preaches. It was at church he said it.” 

“Well,” said the man, “I guess I am a heathen of the worst sort. 
Now that you have found me what are you going to do?” 

“T have some money for you,” said Toodles, and pouring the pen- 
nies into her lap, she pointed out certain ones—this one, which she could 
not scour as bright as the others, she had found near the gate when she 
was making mud pies—they had such a nice garden where she could 
make mud pies. Ten of these pennies, she did not know just which ones 
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they were, she had been paid for carrying water to fill up the pans for her 
neighbor’s chickens to drink. Five of them her papa had given her for 
just sitting down and keeping still. The rest—she had forgotten just how 
she did get them. She had meant to buy a doll, and she told him what a 
lovely doll it was. “You see,” she said, “I did not know it was just 
loaned to me until this morning,” and placing the pennies into his hand 
she started away. 

The man was slowly rising to his feet when Toodles started back. 
She came up to him quite breathless—“I was so glad that I had found 
you that I forgot to say that it is God’s money I gave you.” 

The man glared at her. “What you talking about now?” he asked. 

“Even if I did save it up,” replied our small missionary, “it is God’s. 
He just loans money to folks so they can help somebody be good. You 
will have to find some heathen, too.’ With this last word to her newly 
found heathen she turned again towards the road for home. It seemed 
a long way and the little feet grew tired. She thought she would sit in 
the shade of the hedge and rest a minute. Presently her eyes closed and 
she slept as only the tired and virtuous can sleep. 

Meanwhile there was a pair of excited and anxious parents scurry- 
ing about their neighborhood. “Where is Toodles?”’ No one had seen 
her. Finally Billy Jones remembered seeing her walking up the hill. 
“Oh,” cried her mother, “don’t you know, ‘Daddy Dear,’ how she asked if 
the big road was a highway? Goodness knows what was in her mind.” 

It was sundown when Toodles opened her sleepy eves to look into 
her mother’s anxious face. “What made you do it, Toodles? Why did 
you run away?” ‘Toodles became at once a righteously indignant per- 
son. She run away! She had done exactly as the good pas- 
tor said. She had gone out and found a heathen. She was no 
longer saving up God’s money to buy a doll—and—she wanted the 
dolly, too. As though such sacrifice and virtue was no longer to be en- 
dured she burst into tears. When it was all explained she said, “Well, 
the heathen has got the money and I am glad it is all done for I am tired 
—I walked miles and miles’—with which declaration she gave a con- 
tented sigh and sank back to sleep in the comfort of her father’s arms. 

A few Sundays later the text was, “Out of the mouth of babes,” for 
that week a man, seeking the right way, had called upon the pastor. He 
spoke of sad mistakes and an Ishmaelitish career, with his hand against 
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every man, believing naught of good. But he had been awakened. He 
told of being found by an earnest and clean little girl—where he had slept 
off a debauch by the roadside. He took her message as a joke and he 
had meant to use the money to buy another drink of whiskey, for “I was 
burning up inside,” he said. “But when she came running back and said 
it was God’s money—well—you see I had some manhood left. I had to 
keep that money clean.” 

“So,” the pastor concluded “it is not our Father’s will that any should 
be lost. When,they have wandered far, He has many ways of sending 
after them. Sometimes His spirit moves upon their hearts and they re- 
turn. Again He honors His servants by letting some word of the preach- 
er sink deep into the heart, and sometimes, as it was with this man, my 
friends, He sends a little child to lead them Home.”—Florence Fergusos 
Branch, in Missionary Tidings. 
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Missionary Education Conference 


The seventh annual Interdenominational Missionary Education Con- 
ference, at Ocean Park, Maine, July 24-31, promises to be of exceptional 
interest and helpfulness; although we who read the enthusiastic reports 
of last summer’s conference, in the September and February HEvpeErs, 
or, better still, were in the atmosphere of the contagious enthusiasm of 
the young people themselves, would be pardoned for thinking that noth- 
ing could be more delightful or more helpful. 

The preliminary announcements are certainly attractive: Morning, 
—Quiet Hour, Mission Study, Conferences, Platform Hour. Afternoon, 
—Athletic Sports, Picnics, Study, Sea Baths and Sun Baths. Evening, 
—Beach Meetings at Twilight, Lectures and Addresses, with Moving 
Pictures on Missions, Stereopticon and Dramatic Presentation. This is 
the largest and best conference of its kind in New England. Its object 
is missionary information, education, inspiration and consecration. 

The teachers and speakers include Rev. J. M. Frost, D. D., Supt. of 
the Augusta District M. E. Church; Miss Miriam L. Woodberry, New 
York, Secretary of the Woman’s Congregational Home Missionary So- 
ciety (all who have heard Miss Woodberry’s thrilling stories of work on 
the frontiers will need no second introduction); Mr. James Perry, De- 
troit, Y. M. C. A., Rev. F. H. Means and Rey. C. H. Davis of Maine, 
and Rev. A. M. Parker, President of the Convention, New Hampshire. 
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Home and Foreign Missionaries are expected to be present. 

There will be six courses of study: Mission class for Pastors; Nor- 
mal class for Teachers; Mohammedanism; China Today; Mormonism in 
America; The Church of the Open Country and Immigration. 

Rev. J. B. Coy, Secretary, writes: 

“The first thing in the morning will be the Quiet Hour period, con- 
ducted by Rev. J. M. Frost, M. E., Supt. of the Augusta District. Mr. 
Frost is just the kind of a spiritual, intellectual, live, sympathetic man to 
take these devotional periods. He is not merely a loyal Methodist, but a 
broad-minded, sympathetic, large-hearted Christian brother to all of us. 
Then will come the Mission Study classes. We want to make a strong 
appeal to our ministers to attend the Conference. The plan is to take 
up Church and Community problems especially as we find them here in 
New England. 

“The next period will be given to Conference on Missions in the 
Sunday School, Missionary Committees, Young People’s Society, Mis- 
sionary programs, etc. 

“We have an excellent list of subjects to take up in the classes, of 
good range, vital, and up to date. This constitutes the backbone of the 
Conference. The platform addresses, institute discussions, and other 
features of the program, will be built about the work done in the Mission 
Study classes. 


This concerning Membership will be of interest: All persons regis- 
tering in this conference on payment of the $2.00 fee shall become mem- 
bers of the conference for the year. The payment of four dollars or 
more, in multiples of that sum, constitutes a Sustaining Membership 
which may be used in two dollar amcunts as Scholarship Registrations. 
A certificate to this end may be secured from the Secretary to bear the 
signatures of the donor, the Secretary-Treasurer, and the delegate at- 
tending.”’ 

There should be delegates from every church and young people’s so- 
ciety. If you have not already read Miss Peirce’s charming article, “A 
Missionary House Partv,” in the Februarv HELPER, it will pay vou to do 
so now. Miss Peirce (89 Harrison St., Providence, R. I.) will gladly 
answer questions in regard to details, if other young people wish to have 
a similar partv during the convention at Ocean Park. (Postage will, of 
course. be enclosed with such a request to Miss Peirce.) For general in- 
formation, write to the Secretary, Rev. J. B. Coy, Harrison, Maine. 

The Editor is happy to pass on this outline of the Missionary Edu- 
cation Conference, because she so heartily believes in its practical value 
to young people, pastors and all mission workers. 
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Rev. and Mrs. John A. Howard 


It is a pleasure to receive this introduction to the young missionaries 
who were sent by the A. B. F. M. Board, last fall, to the Bengal Field. 
They are stationed at Midnapore, in which our Woman’s Missionary 
Society has special interest, through its Henderson Home, Brown Dis- 
pensary, schools, teachers and Bible women. Rev. and Mrs. Howard are 
a part of our Bengal “Family,” to which Miss Goodrich so beautifully 
referred in the March HELPER. 

In a letter dated Jan. 20, they wrote to friends in America :— 


REV. AND MRS. JOHN A. HOWARD 


“We have now been here in the province of Bengal for six weeks. 
It is the winter season. We have not had one rain. An overcoat has been 
very comfortable. Our health has never been better. 

“The missionaries here have worked hard and faithfully. God is 
blessing their efforts. Twenty-one were baptized on New Year’s day. A 
new spirit of unity pervades the church. 

“We are very busy learning Bengali and find it quite interesting. 

“We believe our God will give us success but that success will come 
because you do not forget us in your petitions to Him. 

“We should be very glad to have a word or two from you. A pos- 
tal from U. S. A. can hold lots of news and is very welcome. 
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“We wish you all the very best of everything for 1913.” 

Thanks are returned to Dr. Haggard, Home Secretary of the A. B. 
F. M. S., for the following biographical data: 

John Anderson Howard was born October 28, 1880, in Downer’s 
Grove, Ill. His father was a Baptist minister, so he was reared ina 
Christian atmosphere. In 1890 he was baptized at El Paso, Ill. He re- 
ceived his education in elementary schools of El Paso, at Shurtleff Col- 
lege and at Crozer and Rochester seminaries. He taught three years in 
rural schools in Illinois. 

From boyhood he had felt that his life work lay in the ministry and 
had devoted himself unswervingly to this purpose. As he grew older, his 
decision became more firmly fixed, but realizing how well-filled the field 
at home was he determined to devote himself to foreign mission work. 

He was married, June 30, 1911, to Miss Grace Lemen of Collins- 
ville, Ill. In March, 1912, he was appointed a missionary of the Ameri- 
can Baptist Foreign Mission Society, and sailed in September of the 
same year with his wife for Bengal to be associated in the work at Mid- 
napore. 

Grace Lemen Howard was born near Collinsville, Ill., April 29, 
1891. She attended the public schools, graduating from the Collinsville 
Township High School in 1909. She was graduated from the Baptist 
Institute for Christian Workers in Philadelphia in 1911. 

Her missionary interest was awakened when a small -child, through 
reading missionary periodicals. She writes, “Our people ought to realize 
the tremendous appeal that comes through our missionary magazines.” 
She joined the Student Volunteer Union in 1910, and later was glad to 
answer the call for workers abroad. 


<i 
—_—- 





An Appeal to Woman’s Missionary Societies 
Ten Thoughts For You 


BY EMELINE BURLINGAME-CHENEY. 


For about forty years Woman’s Missionary Societies have been 
planning and working to carry the blessings of Christianity to heathen 
lands. These efforts have been attended with worthy devotion and much 
self-sacrifice in time and money. 

Two.—While this work has been going on, there have been coming 
to our shores in rapidly increasing numbers representatives of the peo- 
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ples for whom we have been working. They have come with the right 
to expect that they shall find a people all of whose life is dominated by 
Christianity, just as in their own countries their religions enter into the 
daily life of the people. 

Three.—What have they found? An applied Christianity? The 
Golden Rule a living factor? 

On the contrary, from the time they land on our shores, they are the 
prey of selfish greed, in the form of the liquor traffic, the white slavé 
traffic, graft, political corruption and similar evils. 

We deprecate the life of zenanas and harems. How much worse 
it is that in our large cities thousands of girls are being dragged into the 
life of the underworld by underpaid labor and other bad conditions! 

Four.—How do you feel about it, my sister? Are you not ashamed 
to have the people from so-called heathen lands study us as a representa- 
tive Christian nation and go home to report? 


Are we not saying to them, “Our boasted Christianity is a failure 
so far as its application to these evils in National life is concerned ?” 


Five.—But the Woman’s Missionary Societies have faced too many 
difficulties to cower now. To see obstacles is to work for their removal. 
Everywhere among us there is an awakening to a new sense of responsi- 
bility. The question is being asked, as never before, “How can we im- 
prove conditions, under a government that rests upon the people and 
whose laws and institutions depend upon the ballot?” 


Six.—We naturally turn to our churches for help, but find the sur- 
prising fact that only about one-third of the members can vote, while the 
two-thirds membership of women have no direct voice in helping make 
our nation better. 


We find also that all the forces of evil see the advantage which this 
gives them and they therefore oppose with all their united powers giving 
the ballot to women and thus placing in the hands of two-thirds of the 
church members the most potent power that can be used against them. 


Seven.—After more than a century we find ourselves with present 
conditions ; but it is not fair to too seriously blame our brothers, the one- 
third membership of the churches, for they have found it impossible to 
control ballots enough to crystallize into our national life the righteous- 
ness which exalteth a nation. 


It would surely be a too serious reflection on our churches to say 
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that the addition of the two-thirds membership to the voting force would 
not infuse a higher type of morality into our national life. 

As our Woman’s Missionary Societies are composed almost entirely 
of women of voting age they ought to add more than a million votes to 
the ranks of those fighting for the right. 

Eight—What greater present duty, then, have the Christian women 
of America than to secure the ballot and seek to make this nation an ob- 
ject lesson by embodying into its life the principles which we have been 
sending missionaries to teach. 

God’s hour has struck for women to become a great moral force in 
our national life. 

We are told that when women want the ballot they can have it. Let 
the cry go out from the women of our churches, especially from the 
women of our Woman’s Missionary Societies: “We want it. We must 
have it. Give it to us quickly, for evils are rampant that overthrow our 
efforts for good. We are our brothers’ keepers, and our sisters’ keepers, 
too.” 

Nine.—This is a year of united prayer for missions. 

Yes, there cannot be too much of it; but let the prayers include one 
that God will open the eyes of the people in the churches to see how 
handicapped they are in securing an applied Christianity by having only 
one-third of their members able to touch with the power of the ballot the 
life of the world through an uplifted nation. 

Ten.—No pleading will lead our Father to do for us what we can do 
ourselves, but are unwilling to do. 


Hillsdale, Mich. 


a 
hie 





Anywhere, provided it be forward.—David Livingstone. 


I cannot and will not attribute any of the public attention which has 
been awakened, to my own wisdom or ability. The great Power being 
my Helper, I shall always say that my success is all owing to His favor: 
I have been the channel of the Divine Power, and I pray that His gra- 
cious influence may penetrate me so that all may turn to the advancement 
of His gracious reign in this fallen world—David Livingstone. 
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Area: about 12,000 square miles 
Population; nearly 4,000,000 


From the Field 


A perfect gift thy Father gives to thee— 
Thyself, with all thy powers. Yet all will be 
Imperfect, weak and in captivity, 

Till thou, His child, give all thyself away 
CUTTACK To God and to thy Brother, day by day. 

‘ Cuttack — Theodore C. Williams 
ii 6 

















What to Send to India 


Dear HELPER FRIENDS :— 

I have been asked to write vou what we would like to have sent us 
for use in school, zenana and orphanage work, so here is an attempt to 
list some of the things which might be made, bought, or collected to send. 
The sending of some things costs more than they are worth. 

(1). Dr. Mary, of course, mentioned the school-bags, any number 
of which are always in demand. The square pieces of bright colored 
print or gingham from which the bags are made may range from 15 in. 
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to 18 in. I am sure it is well known how to make these bags. If 1,000 
were sent out every year, they would all be used. 

(2). The old-fashioned, plain Mother Hubbard little dresses, made 
longer and with less fullness than for girls at home, two breadths of print 
or gingham being sufficient for most of them—all, indeed, unless the 
material were very narrow. By “old-fashioned,’ I mean a yoke and 
sleeves set in at the shoulders. They do not like the loose kimono-like 
cut with the body sleeves. 

The dress may also be made without yoke—like a baby’s nightdress 
—gathered into a band at the neck, gored at the sides, open at the back. 
(Both kinds may be of sizes for girls from 1 to 10 years of age, those for 
the older girls coming nearly to their ankles.) 

If there is a plain, simple way of making the plainest, simplest kind 
of drawers attached to a simple, sleeveless body, requiring little cloth as 
possible, some such garments would be very welcome and would serve as 
models by which to make others. These are for older boys and girls. 

(3). Pictures! Cards, calendar pictures, pretty advertising pictures, 
photos, pictures of birds, animals, butterflies, children; the bright colored 
pictures from seed catalogs, etc., Limp pictures cut from magazines may 
be pasted on cloth or stiff paper. Cloth scrap picture books with not 
more than 6 leaves to each, and of various sizes, are always desirable. 
Then anything which would be of use in kindergarten work, pricking nee- 
dles, paints, bright colored wools, strings of bright beads—quite a quan- 
tity of red, green, yellow, blue, white, etc., each. Drawing books—the 
simplest, for little folks. If any Sunday School would like to send a good 
wall map of Palestine for our Sunday School, next time a missionary is 
coming out, it would be very gratefully received. . 

There are many things which might be made use of in primary 
schools. Then 1% yards to 3 yards (or more) pieces of print, gingham, 
and all washable goods, outing flannel or flannelette of all kinds, for cold 
season jackets, or slips for the poor naked babies; unbleached sheeting 
(cotton cloth) in all lengths, for jackets, skirts, etc. All these the girls 
or women should make for themselves, or for their children. 

Pins, needles, good quality thread, small and very small thimbles, sets 
of knitting needles, crochet needless, of different sizes, wooden or ivory 
ones (or whatevers)' for crocheting wools; bright colored picture books, 
A, B, C books, etc., and dolls! dolls!! of all sizes, though 8 to 10 inches is 
a good size. A few larger ones might be used for special prizes. Light 
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haired dolls are not generally liked by native girls. They call them “old 
women with gray hair!” 
No doubt I have been repeating what you have often heard, but at 
least I have attempted to answer the question. 
Very sincerely yours, 
Etta M. Butts. 


Hatigarh, Orissa, India. 


<a 
eo 


Evangelistic Work 


My Dear Mrs. WHITCOMB :— 


Perhaps HELPER readers may like to hear something of our evangel- 
istic tours. I am specially interested in two parties of workers. Till Jan- 
uary, when I was out in the country, I was with the Southern party; but 
this month I am with the Northern group. Saturday the Southerners 
were at Soroh, about leaving for the South, but this time to the East of 
the Jagganath Road. I hope to meet them by the last of the month and 
go to Chandbali for several days. 

We have worked from Basta to Bahapal, and from here, God will- 
ing, we go toward Jellasore by a country road. I hope to see the 
homes of some of our High School students. One lives near here and 
came to see me, bringing a basket of fruit and vegetables from his 
village. 

Work is good, there are many markets, and villages are near _to- 
gether which makes the work easy. Twenty years ago workers lived 
here at Bahapal and they are still remembered. We have heard very en- 
couraging words about one of our Balasore Christians. He is in the po- 
lice, and when here at work he gave a Hindu friend a New Testament. 
That man showed the Testament to our Bible women and said that he 
reads it. How often we hear of those who read God’s Word that find 
Jesus. Prayers are going up for this house. 

Yesterday one of my boys came in with books that were needed and 
brought the good news that a man and his wife—Santals—were bap- 
tized Sunday at Kusudia. They belong in the next village to Kusudia 
and are the first Santals in this section to be converted. An incident in 
connection with their coming is of interest. Just at the close of the year 
two of our boys and a preacher were working near Basta and had met 
this Santal who was decided to be a Christian, but his wife was still un- 
decided. They spent Watch night praying that some definite result of 
their work might be seen at once. When next they went to the village 
his wife was ready. 

During vacation several of our orphan boys have done excellent work 
in. preaching and helping. ‘ Yours in Christ, 

E. J. HAMLEN. 
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A Greeting From China 


(EXTRACTS FROM A PERSONAL LETTER FROM MRS. (DR.) J. M. W. 
FARNHAM. ) 

Shanghai, Feb. 5, 1913. 

DEAR Mrs. WHITCOMB :— 


I have just received THE Missionary HELPER and read from “The 
Editor’s Desk,” and cannot help at once writing to tell the editor how 
glad I am to receive it, and how reminded of the happy days spent at 
Ocean Park. That was in 1895. 

We had a very pleasant time meeting friends, and, while there, we 
went over to Pine Point to see Dr. and Mrs. Clark of the Christian En- 
deavor Society. He, Mrs. Clark and their son had stayed three weeks 
while on a C. E. tour, so that was another of the pleasant features of our 
visit to the Park. I wish we might see you out here; I should have great 
pleasure in entertaining you. 

The ninth of next month, Dr. Farnham and I will have been fifty- 
three years in China. He is eighty-three years old and I am _ seventy- 
nine ; sO, you see, we are getting pretty old. It is needless for me to say 
we have seen many changes. Actually lived to see China a Republic! 
It hardly seems possible. This is the greatest change, of course, but 
there are also many others. 

Later.—It is now morning of the sixth and old Chinese New Year’s 
day. Although the calendar has been officially changed to agree with 
ours, yet the Chinese stores are closed, and as in Japan, many are keep- 
ing the old calendar. I presume it will have to be a gradual change. 

It is a beautiful day, contrary to what it usually is. An old Chinese 
teacher, we used to have, said it saved a lot of monev for it to rain as the 
people could not get out to see the jugglers and other performances gen- 
erally going on on fine days. It is astonishing to see what those jugglers 
can do. The other night we saw a man toss up quite a large earthen 
vessel and catch it on his lip, twirling it round there; but it must be seen 
to be believed, it is indescribable, what they can do. 

It occurs to me that you may be interested in hearing of our work on 
a mountain, our summer resort. In 1898 we bought, at a cheap rate, a 
lot of land, selling it in lots; the money thus raised was spent in mak- 
ing roads and other improvements. Soon after, we built a cottage for 
ourselves and from the first, even before the building was begun, we 
held a service with the mountaineers in the woods. Our room getting 
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to be too small for the audience, it was suggested to build a church. Sub- 
scriptions were raised, but not nearly enough until Dr. Coles came, in his 
generosity giving us a bell and enabling us to finish the whole place 
complete, a room for Sunday school, etc. Dr. Coles gave.in all one hun- 
dred and fifty pounds sterling, so we don’t know how to be thankful 
enough. When the bell rang out for the first time I wept for joy. 
Now my last word is said, except please find enclosed a small con- 
tribution to THE Missionary HELPER and the best of wishes. 
Sincerely, 
Mary J. FARNHAM. 


<a 
> 





Assistant Treasurer’s Notes 


Dear Co-WorKERS :— 

Quite a distance is traveled as we reach out in thought to greet the 
individuals, churches, and auxiliaries from whom the monthly gifts and 
accompanying messages come, and we wish we were oftener permitted 
to replace our fancied pictures of the W. M. S. friends by the actual per- 


sonalities. Happily such an opportunity was given recently as Dr. Mal- 
vern and members of Lynn High Street Church enjoyed with us a very 
realistic portrayal of woman’s life in India, when Mrs. Abby Snell Bur- 
nell of New York. City gave her monologue impersonation of a high 
caste Hindu woman before our local Y. W. C. A. Lowell, Paige St. 
Church, was also represented in the audience. 

Mrs. Burnell has been engaged to give her impersonation of Chun- 
dra Lela, August first, at Ocean Park, Maine, the occasion being that of 
the Annual Meeting of our Woman’s Missionary Society. On the even- 
ing of August second she will present ‘“Menarchie.” We feel that we 
have been most fortunate fn securing this consecrated Christian woman 
for these dates. She is of charming personality, and these “life stories” 
are most vivid portrayals of life in India. 

By the way, won’t you, dear friends, mark these dates on your cal- 
endars, and plan to be with us as we review the year’s work, and plan for 
the coming one? 

You need the inspiration of these days, and we and the work need 
you. The coming Annual Meeting is of unusual importance. 

Encouragement and thankfulness began with the very first of the 
month’s letters, and grew and grew, until the climax was reached in the 
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month’s splendid total, and isn’t this an admirable paving-of-the-way for 
the coming Thank Offering? Total receipts, March, 1913, $1,102.86; 
March, 1912, $366.27. 

Maine has her share in the month’s generous individual gifts. One 
is in form of a legacy, reminding us of the kind forethought of the friend 
who has passed on, while by the gift for the support of Josimoni from 
the U. R. Class of Bangor Church, the missionary interest of these young 
ladies is actively expressed. 

A staunch supporter of our W. M. S. work adds her personal gift 
to New Hampshire’s total contributions. 

Vermont churches and societies are working toward their completed 
apportionments. The State Treasurer says: “I wish I might have sent 
you $350 between June 30, 1912, and March 31, 1913.” There is this 
satisfaction, however, as the full apportionment was not forthcoming, our 
pledges as a society extend to the close of W. M. S. financial year, June 
30, 1913, and there are still three months of grace in which to complete 
these apportionments. 

Massachusetts, too, has her individual gifts, while the following from 
a Brockton letter illustrates the accomplishing tactfulness of saying, 
“come” rather than “go.” “A good deal of credit is due Mrs. Onder- 
kirk’s class of six boys and girls about eight years of age. They pledged 
$10.00, if the rest of the school would pledge the remainder of Pro- 
phulla’s support. They are pledged not to ask any money for their mite 
boxes but their offerings are from pennies earned or given them for can- 
dy and like purposes. They are quite enthusiastic.” 

Pascoag, R. I., Sunday School and Christian Endeavor begin sup- 
port of an orphan, and you will be interested to note their request with 
reference to her name: “We wish her named Juliette Hopkins, after one 
of our older ladies who until recently has been an earnest worker in all 
our church work. She is a cousin of the wife of the late Dr. J. L. 
Phillips.” 

A Providence Sunday School class, under the inspiration of its 
teacher, Mrs. Potter, has adopted an orphan, and India school-bags are 
being made, postals posted, etc. 

New York’s gifts are individual. Its new Cradle Roll member has 
the good fortune to be the grand-daughter of Rev. and Mrs. Z. F. Griffin. 

With the usual gifts from Michigan is an individual one for support 
of orphan, Mondera. 
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Minnesota has “sacrifice” and apportionment gifts, and those for 
Miss Barnes’ salary, as well as one memorial to Mr. Critton Sutton, 
given by his daughter. 

An Oregon friend wishes her gift to be credited to Iowa’s work. 

To turn from one’s sadness, when sorrow’s clouds gather thickly, to 
count one’s blessings, and to say unquestioningly, “I know ‘God doeth 
all things well’,” shows a spirit that can only come from a “life hid with 
Christ in God.” , 

Our California friend, Mrs. Lucy A. Hill, sinks thought of self in 
service for others. She designates her generous gift for Sinclair Or- 
phanage, Zenana work and Hindu Boys’ School, and expresses her thanks 
to all the F. B. ladies for their kindnesses to her. 

Speaking of the great need of new school building, Miss Gowen 
says: “We need a new school building more than I can tell you. There 
are 32 girls in the Middle Vernacular (upper and lower primary). They 
have no schoolhouse at all. Two rooms in my house are used and one 
room of another building in the compound. I have visions, day and 
night, of a suitable new building with each class in a room by itself, but 
when shall I really see it! Our Lower Primary, or Grades I and II, 
which should be in the M. V. school, are in the Kindergarten, thus mak- 
ing real Kindergarten work impossible with forty large children working 


in the same room all the time.” 

It was our privilege to spend a few hours with our dear Miss De- 
Meritte, recently. Almost her first inquiry was: “How are the Woman’s 
Missionary Society funds coming in?” 

Summing up quickly in mind the vear’s work thus far, we were glad 
to be able to assure her that our work was being loyally supported and 
that our receipts were in advance of those of last year. She then asked 
Me there had been special gifts, other than those of which she already 

new. ; 
By this you will see that she is with us in heart and interest, and let 
us pray earnestly that she may shortly join us in active service. 
Cordially yours, 
EpytH R. Porter. 
47 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 


——~ 





“Not for today only do we pray for sweetness and light, but let us be 
glad and happy every day. ‘Thou art with us today,—Thou wilt be with 
us through all the journey of the year. May our own daily gladness be 
born of the conviction that Thov art always near.” 





Bielps for Monthly Meetings 


“Before one goes to work it is well to grind one’s tools, and we 
should be more efficient workers if we started by cultivating ourselves a 
little more.” 


m 
Topics for 1912-13 


September—Membership and ‘‘Missionary Helper’’ Meeting. 
October— - China’s New Day: 

1 China’s Break with the Past. 
November— 2 The Chinese Woman. 
December— Our Bengal Field and a Wider Outlook. 
January— 3 The Educational Revolution. 
February— Prayer and Praise. 
March— Home Missions. 
April— 4 The Chisese Church. 
May— Thank Offering. 
June— 5 Medical Work. The Printed Page. 
July— Missionary Field Day. 





June.—Medical Work. The Printed Page. 


Medical work has proved second to none in its efficiency in advanc- 
ing Christianity in China. Whatever may be its value in other lands, in 
China it has no rival nor equal. It is the one visible fruit of Christian- 
ity which the Chinese notice, towering above everything else, and so 
readily commends the Christian religion to attention and consideration.— 
Dr. Henry T. Whitney. 


Suggestive Program 
Openinc Hymn.—“The Hem of His Garment.” 


ScRIPTURE READING.—Jesus’ tender love-—Mary and Martha, John 11:5, 
20-27, 32-44. Mother, John 19:26-27. Woman taken in sin, John 
8:2-11. Syrophoenician mother, Math. 15:22, 28. Widow of Nain, 
Luke 7:11-17. Woman with incurable disease, Mark 5:25-34. De- 
clared Messiahship, John 4:25-26—Missionary Tidings. 


PRAYER for World Wide Medical Missions; for Medical Missions in our 
Bengal Field; for Dr. Mary Bacheler, that she may regain her 
health and be able to return to Balasore; for a woman physician 
or trained nurse to go to India at an early date. 
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CurRENT Topic.—A. Glimpse of Medical Missions in the Bengal Field. 
(Refer to F. B. Cyclopaedia, page 425; Life of Dr. O. R. Bacheler, 
pages 75-86; “Missionary Reminiscences”; Note about Dr. Mur- 
phy, July, 12, HeLtper; Bhimpore Hospital, August, ’12, pages 231 
and 239; tell of Dr. Mary’s work at the Midnapore Dispensary, 
also with the children of Sinclair Orphanage, Balasore. Further 
helps in our June number.) 


MepicaL Missions and their Work in China, “China’s New Day,” 
Chap. V. (Use maps, pictures, posters and charts. Locate the 
most important missionary hospitals and medical colleges. Call at- 
tention to the comparative number of physicians in China and Amer- 
ica, by way of contrast. See suggestions on pages 40-41 in “How 
To Use.” Set forth, clearly, the aim of this chapter, as stated in 
the second paragraph. ) 


Wuy Mepreat Missions? Brief talks or papers: (a) Medical mission- 
ary work is Christian love in action, a high form of social service, 
in line with Christ’s example, in obedience to His commission, and a 
powerful evangelizing agency. (b) The great need of the people 
of China, physical suffering, lack of medical skill, painful results of 
superstition. Menace to the world in lack of sanitation and the 
terrible visitation and spread of the plague. Special needs of wom- 
en and children. (c) Because medical missions and missionaries 
have proved themselves by their fruits. (Give a brief resume of 
what has been accomplished by the different mission boards. ) 


A QUARTETTE OF PIONEERS.—Stories of Drs. Hu King Eng, Mary Stone, 
Ida Khan and Li Bi Cu. 


PRESENT NEEDS AND OPPORTUNITIES. 


BriEF ResumMeE of “The Printed Page’ (Chap. VI) in form of a dialogue 
between a missionary and a Chinese scholar (impersonation). 


BENEDICTION.—‘God be merciful unto us, and bless us, and cause His 
face to shine upon us, that Thy way may be known upon earth, Thy 
saving health among all nations.” 


Note.—An interesting booklet, “First Women Physicians to the Orient,” 
can be obtained of Mrs. Chapman for 10 cts. 
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rartiral Christian Living 
“Christ was not primarily the deviser of a social system, but the 


quickener of single lives.” 


“If you would have your neighbors know what God is like, let them 
see what He can make you like.” 


om 
OUR QUIET HOUR 
(10 A. M.) 





The Mother’s Prayer 


Starting forth on life’s rough way, When in prayer they cry to Thee, 
Father, guide them; Do Thou hear them; 

Oh, we know not what of harm From the stains of sin and shame, 
May betide them! Do thou clear them; 

’Neath the shadow of Thy wing, ’Mid the quicksands and the rocks, 
Father, hide them; Do Thou steer them; 

Walking, sleeping, Lord, we pray, In temptation, trial, grief, 
Go beside them. Be Thou near them. 


Unto Thee we give them up; 
Lord, receive them. 
In the world we know must be 
Much to grieve them— 
Many striving, oft and strong, 
To deceive them; 
Trustful, in Thy hands of love 
We must leave them. 
—William Cullen Bryant. 





Prayer For a Little Child 


Fresh from the gates of Heaven, our Father, this dear child has 
come, opening in our hearts springs of new and deeper affection. We 
thank Thee for this life whose coming has filled our lives with sunshine. 
Teach us how to live that we may guide it aright, so that as the years 
pass, more and more sunlight shall be radiated. ....Heavenly Father, 
we consecrate this child to Thy service. We pray that the ears may 
learn to listen for Thy voice, speaking in truth and purity. May the tiny 
hands be ever ready to do a service of love, and may the feet be swift to 
do Thy bidding. Tenderly guide this precious child, for it needs Thy 
guidance, and safely guard it through all the years, lest it go astray. 
This we ask in the name of Him who took little children in His arms and 
blessed them, saying “Suffer little children to come unto me, and forbid 
them not, for of such is the kingdom of Heaven.”—Florence H. Perin. 

Prayer for “Little Light Bearers,” near and far; for the General 
Cradle Roll Secretary, Mrs. Hartley; for local Superintendents, and for 
the multitude of children, in ever land, who need light and love and 
daily care. 





Words from Home Workers 


“Work is a sacred trust. It is the opportunity to transfer into 
Eternity the greatest influence for good or bad, and the relationship of 
the worker with her task is the revelation of her sincerity towards God, 
towards humanity, and towards self.” 





New Hampshire.—The Hills Home and Foreign Missionary Society 
of the Washington St. Church, Dover, held its sixth annual Mother Hills’ 
Memorial meeting, March 26th, in the church parlors. Regardless of 
stormy weather there was a good attendance. The object of these all- 
day meetings, on the anniversary of the birth of Mrs. M. M. H. Hills, is 
benevolent work and doing honor to the memory of her for whom the 
society was named. 

Mother Hubbard dresses and school-bags, for the children of India, 
were begun and will be the nucleus of a box to be sent to them later in 
the season. 

The gentlemen were invited to the course dinner, which was a grand 
success. Fifty-two people gathered around the tables, while the pastor, 
Rev. A. E. Kenyon, asked the blessing; then sang “Blest be the Tie That 
Binds.” 

Conundrums were at the plates, and afforded much amusement and 
guessing. 

The efficient committee who planned the day’s work and entertain- 
ment were Mrs. Chesley, Mrs. Bennett, Mrs. Ethel Demeritt and Mrs. 
Kenyon. The guest of honor was Mrs. Whitcomb, editor of the HELPER. 
Her talk, which was reminiscent of “Mother” Hills, was given in the 
charming manner characteristic of her, and came to an end all too soon. 
The informal talk and paper by Mrs. J. Y. Demeritt, who was an inti- 
mate friend of Mrs. Hills, was equally interesting. Mr. Fred W. De- 


meritt read a highly prized letter on Baptism, written to him when a boy, 
by this same good woman. Mrs. Frances Stuart Mosher, formerly of 
Dover, sent a letter which was read by Mrs. Ethel. Demeritt. It was 
a fine tribute to Mother Hills. Items from the life and works of this very 
active and learned woman were given by Mrs. Kenyon, Mrs. Bennett, 
Mrs. Lowe, Mrs. Day and Miss Pound. Miss Boomer kindly contributed 
to the program with a beautiful solo, and during the dinner hour, and at 
intervals throughout the day, Miss Ethel Titus and Miss Slack pre- 
Sided at the piano. 
Those who attend these annual gatherings look forward to them 
eagerly, and hope there will be many more of them. 
EvizaABeTH P. KIMBALL, Secretary. 





Duninrs 


a & 


Sing a song of Babies, Sing a song of brownie folk 
Sweet and fair indeed. ’Tother side the sea. 

Sing a song of Juniors, When we read the Helper through 
They’re the ones who read. Wiser we shall be! 


—Adapted from Missionary Friend. 





The Light Bearer’s Alphabet 


BY GERTRUDE HARTLEY. 


A stands for Alphabet, children should say, 

B’s “Mother Barnes,” who has gone far away; 
C is for Christians, the brown and the white, 
D is for Doing for all what is right; 

E stands for Everyone who should be told, 

F for the “Field” that in Bengal we hold; 

G is the Gospel, that all people need, 

H is the HELPER, with stories to read; 

I is far India, where wee “brownies”’ live, 

J stands for Jesus, Whom we to them give; 

K is the Kindergarten, where they are taught, 
L the Light Bearers, who pennies have brought; 
M is the Missionary, always so kind, 

N stands for Nurse, which in her the babes find; 
O is the Orphanage, Sinclair by name, 

P is for Phillips, those folks of such fame; 

Q is for Quiet, which we grow to pray, 

R is the Right we must both do and say; 

S means the Sabbath we all love to keep, 

T the Thanksgiving we say e’er we sleep; 

U is for Union of all in this work, 

V for the Victory when we don’t shirk; 

W is the Women who show us the way, 

X stands for Xmas, all tots’ happy Day; 

Y is for Youth, the best time to begin, 

Z for Zenana, where sad hearts we win. 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


Children First 


Serve the children or prepare for ruin—civilization has no alterna- 
tive other than this: 

“Children first!” then—the home must say it. A host of homes 
deal with the children as an inconvenient appendage to life. But a home 
is unworthy of sons and daughters wherein the greatest question is any- 
thing other than “What is best for the children ?”’ 

“Children first !’”—business must say it. Those profits are profits of 
shame which are made at cost of any health, vigor, gladness, aspiration, 
hope, prospect, stolen from future men and future women. Renuncia- 
tion of every enterprise necessarily laden with such odium is the least de- 
mand that civilization may make of trade and manufacture. 

“Children first !”—the state must say it. The law which will educate, 
develop, encourage, defend, conserve childhood is the first law to pass, 
preferred before every adult law whatever. 

“Children first!’”—more earnestly than all else the church must say 
it. Do church men speak of the congregation of adults as central, and 
the Sunday School and other child agencies as supplementary? Let 
them turn their terms face about—it is the children’s part which is piv- 
otal. The church must not cease to save men out of sin, but the very 
highest service it can do humanity and the most indispensable is to save 
the children from learning evil ways at all. 

“Children first!” Take care of the children and the world will take 
care of itself. The nation which looks most diligently to the welfare of 
children will cap the climax of history.—Selected. 





Song: “Shining For Jesus.’’ 
(Tune.—Jesus Loves Me.) 


Like the little stars above, In the beautiful blue sky, 
For our Saviour we would shine, Glow the tender stars above; 
Borrowing our golden light Lo, we Christian children shine 
From His presence all divine. In the sky of God’s deep love. 


Chorus 


Shining for Jesus, 

Shining for Jesus, 

Shining for Jesus, 
Because He bids us shine. 


—Young Christian Worker. 





Recitation For a Boy 


Why do I speak about missions today? 

I want you to think, I want you to pray; 

For in far distant lands away over the sea 

There are girls like my sister, there are boys just like me. 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


But the boys never heard of that best Boy of all, 
Who was born long ago in far Bethlehem’s stall. 
And the girls never heard His good mother’s sweet name, 
‘Nor knew that to bless them from heaven He came. 
It’s worse for the girls than the boys there, I know, 
For the men who know best have told us ’tis so. 
But it’s bad for them all, and I want you to pray 
For a blessing upon them, so I speak here today. 
—Rev. J. M. Davidson. 





O, Little Child 


O, little child, lie still and sleep! O, little child, be still and rest! 
Jesus is near, He sweetly sleeps 
Thou needst not fear; Whom. Jesus keeps; 
No one need fear whom God doth And in the morning wake so blest 
keep His child to be; 
By day or night; Love every one, but love Him best 
Then lay thee down in slumber deep Who first loved thee. 
Till morning light. 
—The Living Church. 





Roll of Honor 


(Shares in the salary of Miss E. E. Barnes, the Children’s Mission- 


ary, at $4.00 each.) 


Maine, Belvidere F. B. Miss. Society 
“ Georgetown, Friends 
“ Ocean Park, Mrs. N. W. Whitcomb 
New Hampshire Ashland, Jr. C. E. 
Hampton, Pearl Seekers 
“ = New Hampton S. S. 
Vermont, Corinth, Ellen F. Pease 
se Corinth, AS a cs ae GV i cc kp edcemadenesl 4. 00 
Massachusetts, Haverhill, Dea. Page’s Girls 4.00 
Melrose Hids., Girls’ Mission Sewing Circle of Green 
Street Baptist Church 4.00 
Rhode Island, Greenville, All Around Light Bearers Miss. Soc’y. ...... 4.00 
OF SAGE Be eK ks how Seep ksneseets 4.00 
Pennsylvania, he i vie eh lt ae 5 OER HRSA S Cane oA 4.00 
Evansville, Wisconsin F. B. Church, Jrs. .............. 4.00 
Minnesota, ee eR a ee BR 6 PETE EPS cs eS nn CaS OS 4 oKENA Sas 8.00 
SIAL OF kc Ws: <6 on 0 k:0 0b eb ah 0 cnn vd (Ae e eae tecaae 8.00 
on | Ae Re. SS ere erry cre mee 4.00 
Winnebago, Pri. Dept., S. S. ‘ 
Kansas, Topeka, Mrs. Sylvia Wegele 


Send all communications in regard to the Roll of Honor to 
Miss Epytu R. Porter, Asst. Treas. 
4% Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 





Contributions 


F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
Receipts for March, 1913 





MAINE 


Augusta, C A Milliken for Dr Mary’s 
work 

Bangor, F BChurch, U RS School class 
for Josimoni... 

Bangor Aux, for support Komoline 
Chatterjer. Miss Gowen’s Asst... 

Bath, A Friend 

Hollis Aux 


legacy from Est Jennie R Smith hae 

No Anson, A Friend 

No Lebanon Aux, for Miss ‘Coombs if 
needed 

Ocean Park. Mrs N W Whitcomb, share 
Miss Barnes’ Salary 

Saco Aux, Mlss Coombs $25,00; Lydia 
Durgin $25.00: Relle D Thompson 
Mem'l School $25.00. 

Weeks Mills, A Friend, toward L M of 
Mrs A D Chadwick 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Ashland JrC E, for Wiss Barnes’ salary 
Girls’ School at Mid 

Dover, Wash. St Intand Jr Dept of SS 
for Miss Barnes’ salary 

Franklin, Mrs C C Paige, one- half F M;: 
one- halfStorer. . . 

Hampton, Pearl Seekers, for Miss Barnes 

Aux, for general work . 

Pittsfield Aux, ‘dues 

Pittsfield Y P M S, for Pittsfield School 
at Balasore 

Portsmouth Aux, for Con Fund 

So Danville Aux, forC F 


VERMONT 


Corinth 2d Ch, for Gen’l Work 

pis Ellen F Pease, Miss Barnes’ sal 
Dorothy M Pease 
Enosburg Falls Gen’l Work... 
Lyndon Center Aux ee my 
No Danville ee 
Orange Co Asso Coll 
Sheffield Ist Ch 
So Strafford Church is 
Sutton! - 
W Corinth 


te 


MASSACHUSETTS . 

Brockton F BCh § S, for Orphan Pro- 
phulla 

Haverhill A Friend, for Miss Ester- 
brook’s work, Barbados 

Haverhill, Dea Page’s Girls, 
Barnes. 

Lowell, Chelmsford St Bapt W F M Soc’y 
for native teacher—Bina 

Lynn, High St. Aux, for native teacher . 

Norton, Wheaton College, Widows’ Home 
$15.00; Dom Sci Bldg, Storer, $15.00; 
Miss Ida M Batchelder . 


for Miss 


$69 00 
15 (0 
25 Of 
10 00 
5 00 
1 00 


200 00 
2 co 


6 (0 
40 


75 60 
5 00 


4 00 
18 90 


Sruaan 
S$38S32588S8S8S 


me 
Kaun > 


$s 8 


6 25 
6 25 


30 00 


RHODE ISLAND 
Chepachet, F B WM 8, apportionment . 
Pascoag,SS&CE forOrphan S ki. . 
Providence, Miss Emma Potter's S § 
class for sup. PraetamainSoO... 


5 00 
15 00 


5 Co 


NEW YORK 
Keuka Park, C R. membership of Ellen 
Elizabeth Merson for S O 
A Friend, T O for FM 


MICHIGAN 
~— Aux, Dr B$1.4°; H M $1.49; Sto 
Ce 


Gobleville Aux, Dr B $1.69; H M $1.60; 


Sto 80c SA whe 
Gobleville Frierds, for Mcrde:ainSO 
W Oshtermo naa Dr B $1 20; H M $1.20; 


Sto 6% 


, MINNESOTA 
ee as F BCh, Sacrifice Week Offer- 


Wistiey WMS on "yearly appor. . 

Verona Miss Soc’y, for Gen F M Work. 

Wit nebago F BSS, to complete 2 shares 
in Miss Barnes’ salary forlast year . 

Winnebago WMS, apporforHM .. 

Winnebago. In Memoriam, Mr. Critton 
Sutton by Mrs. Elsie Sutton Lobb 
for Widows’ Home 


IOWA 
Central CityW MS 
Edgewood, A Friend for Orphan ins O. 
Lamont F BSS, Easter Of for F M : 
ny dues. Rachel Whitn+y forFM. 
ey Rachel Whitney, Ind Bidg Storer 
Friends in lowa for Widows’ Home .. 
OREGON 
Corvallis, Mrs Marcia Huntington to- 
ward sup of Iowa’s Missionary ... 
CALIFORNIA 
Santa Ana, for Sinclair Orphanage 
$100.00; Hindu Boys’ School $50.00; 
Zenana Teachers $50.C0; 
Lucy A Hill 
MISCELLANEOUS 
Cash for Mileage ‘ 


Total Receipts March 1913 . . $1102 86 
Total Receipts March 1912. . . $366 27 
LAURA A. DEMBRITTE, 7veas. 
Dover, N. H, 
Per EDYTH R. PORTER, Assi. Treas. 
45 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 





FORM OF BEQUEST 


I give and bequeath the sum of 


porated under the laws of the State of Maine. 


to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, incor- 





